




































- OF 
msive- 
ON, 
Pep- 
: pre 
Pio. 
ining, 
mae 9 
te Ib 
ei bes 
tikewe 
NUMBER 
eBcial * 
= 
Lee C, i 
aC. OLMSTEAD AND CO.,. PUBLISHERS. ' ate - VOL. XxxIv. 
Pier- BOSTON, THURSDAY, APRIL 19, 1860. 7 
') alg ONL f Bas i 
estes «OQ Morya ae hk » octeng vs The night was falling noise- ; ~ = B. WELLES) SEMIOR EDITOR. 
jenee, aii meh Poot ee ot tease,” and | lessly down into the barn, where ; ; a4 «and it’ just cure Louis my ary 
com ome aloe be Sartiig St le plaptll ena: doe, oinging hs tell George and wert ge Ft | gown and slipper, be watedhimelt inhi 
aoe, . but very | sister for the last i i » arm-chair before ; 
a ental, so, that he should scarcely feel a| They had had yy Rad ay - nlosly arranged together.” the pleasant Catia lighes oe oe 
as of ng it, and the cri i ; co ¥. 
Pe. pi 0% t . rimson li t ot th 7 es, you must have had a cold i 
. . prs poh it’s ome! ms now be a| October day had Fe St ae oy rae her bys it twenty miles north; but y sae te pte 
a me good own up,” and the boy lifted|the old brown rafte: A ; ¢ road ‘ust your patient,” said Mrs. P. 
a one of the, galllen broke uit , : afters, which as the night was falli A , rs.. Palmer, ag she 
AN curls, and swept it| Louise’s feet had brushed L ng. folded up her sewing. 
tered back and forth over his sister’s foreh : ree every smile flickered about her li a 4 
mi he hung on her chair. fora | vi ie ee gee ep and in her blue eyes, just a a wry under God, I've saved him.” After 
xe «Well, what if it is true; don't you|the ceili Pest. a you have teeii'the last smile of| _« Where's Loui 
rs. think they’ll be a handsome Christmas gift Not a the day flickér'on thé western} “She and Bal weir ” a 
ven * a ’ HS ill- 
for anybody 2,” asked the young lady asshe | swering his od es se ‘|| pote ot Grace’s to pass the da: a7 pee te By 
laid down the square of black, broadcloth in | k ‘ sad al “but ‘you : It was not yet dark, though | eve’ epee tatane 
. her lap and surveyed the heautifal work | ens ges don’t like to beout the twilight was blurring the reer’ F sale take see!” as the Doctor 
i t ” r 
7 eet ct atiet vootie sated wid ine: es ss snd a few light] ‘Tho husband and wife cxchanged ni 
° r ngers. e a riven by the wind od smile, 
shudder, fe s;| “iT remember you 
aan grecefil design had been most taste- | pi i ag van peso A PREF THROUGH A SELRSOORS. erp mang apart and | once, and so i adore iat va bo 
bpd ct ely. Cage brady ag had b gory Ager at ore urled down little angry guste| the post-office ; T like to 1 7 
P awa tigen ll Rife BY One Ae Hasta Poh! just as if there were goblins com-|ror, her face white as the dead ul weibw, Whiah dashed into her er ig ah cst ee 
bent under the delicate weight ; te mnt P&S SANG LPR, NNT Lon ing out wildly into ‘ da ie Mat face and left a ruddier bloom on her} 
Sahainelll Gittle, yeavity: 3e ; ine, you're not going?” as she sprang out of her excited imaginati rkness which cheeks. Edward Stearns is a noble fellow,” be- 
th flower, heavily wrought from | the swing - agination filled with all sorts! Louise Palmer had been passi _, {gan the gentle-faced, soft-voiced Doctor’ 
e center, with brilliantly shaded worsted, ‘ of terrific shapes and faces. It was with| with h passing the day} wits but at that Moen Doone’ 
"i seemed to hang heavy with morning dews “Yes, 1 am; I’ve swung long enough, difficulty that the child was preserved from |h ith her eat Acnen, Hemnen.cndl she wer fats ‘the getty ube ae ay 
...” in the midst of its green leaves. and it’s almost supper-time, ” and she hur- falling ‘into dangerous canvulsions, but m | hurrying home before the night fell, expect- | . meth eos with a cry, “Uncle—aunty 
2. « Yes, they will, that’s a faet, Ia,” an- ried away: Wade het’ pattala’ sebiaodedie Bi a. at/ing every thoment to come upon her brother | . 3:4 et wee to Louise. We're 
n swered the boy, as he gazed admiring! Frank was alittle vexed at bid sidter’s|*2t ‘be culpable domestic twas.i i and cousin George, who had preceded her ak erat 
2 eld work. BbbeAGAG” ctao’ il me 7 on je Pe ed oh a ‘ apa *| discharged. c was im. ely|only a few moments, Pa do you mean, George? Where 
; 50, ’ ie out ti > X : i ” ori te 
rom a I gly A? Ry Seer, abled tdeemsod cs emus’ ah ut the) pat the wdeyiisihaie ‘ The road was a little traveled one, with " e cried the doctor, springing up from 
oN : e swing, & hever entirely re-jhouses scattered at | - is chair, while his wife shrieked sh 
nef 4 es Frank, be still 4” butabe laughed | 2? St ® deeper groove in-one side, oo that covered from the effects of her fright, and|while bare pastu ' seat ni apart, | ly and staggered against th : te. va 
out as she caught the roguish look in her there should be no danger of its slippi had always been a vioti ’ : re lots and long wheat-fields| «gp, e mantle. 

. bietliar'edpei-ae nail Gs he " slipping, , a victim to a terror of the|!ay on either side. e fell down just beyond Poud 

i t was sweet and |2¢,.muttered to himself, “1 Know .well dark, which her reason ; ‘ Bridge, ” 

t, clear, and full of merry | enough wha’ L ‘ ay cason o@iid not entirely! But Louise was familiar with it, and ge,” stammered the boy. “She hasnt 

- gurgles as her face ugh what sent Lu off so quick. She’ overcome, though each ; ive "Se RE? Tears neu! t, and ac- | ‘ ’ 

3 ~~ of dimples—a laugh that just suited its such a chicken in the dark in I Bias 2 control over those bined Lae loll a pe i jos re were no feeling oa ki ose bar we cotlae't I _ 

character and expression. bit of patience with her. I heard fath cies whi t ¥ rossed her heart to-night. y couldn't get her 
. tell which her better julgm ; 1 

be « Well, say, now, I want you to put that mother night before last that it was egen were as weak as rj ent told her oe ot ary had reached the little you.” only half way, so I came ahead to tell 
up, Lu, and come and have a swing in the | Pity they hadn’t taken some method whe Now, dear little'ehi P ener ridge, which lay half-way betwixther|" ,, 
barn. George and I have put one |she was a child to overcome th : d Po a omer re inh aunt’s and her home, a sudden stealthy sound O, father, let us go and see what has 
“bunkum,” I can tell you.” P up| ieee ae “4 Pings rn ve “ story which ny pen is speak- struck her ear just behind the low stone happened to our child !” 

| « Wait half an hour, that’s a good boy,” | she’s too old now, if she is an jae rl jae” Le ihe gd Ler what i this vague ter- meen which bounded the wheat-fields on Mrs. Palmer was rushing toward the 

met i ah Ol De en mealt Leak ate, aie | of me: Now, if F could caly couteiv Fat te : ing, and fea of the darkness, |\°"* side. Her heart sprang ; she glanced door, but her husband’s strong arm held her 

33 dt desti-ncira wirsted. '“T'vo gut thiashom way, to sunais hik bel hed A igh oa een * on ~ the — whith had blossomed es the long road, half blurred out by the back. : “Jane, you must not go. Try and 

» to finish, and a d f whi ‘ th : : ‘yo as few as yurs, I too shrank gloomy gathering darkness, and control yourself till you know th ” 

ne Sind's weg Tra Sek “(i ta eet et il i ty a to co-op- With bargin from the night; and it is|°Mi!! crept through her. a sudden| sod he hurried out with terrible fear ae 
“ ; , ” very likely that you al “Q, dear! who i “_e ish in his f : 
Well, now, you must be ready, for it'll | And if h : you also may know from|, , dear! who is there ?” wildly glanc- guish In his face. 
‘a be dark by five,” taking up his phe warp | eured the cla pean arte as he se- CER iae nt I mean. ing about her. pes hing brought her in—the graceful figure 
a row and whistling as he went out of thi |have known by the ex ng you would But it is a wrong to tle loving Father, Thea ‘we figures bounded over the wall ee vs otionless in their arms, the 
e y pression of his face wh h i 
pry : ce Whose children you are, > f .’|on either side, and r ., | Sweet face looking stark i y 
t | that there was some mischief brewing in his gift to y , > forget that his} . h : ushed toward the girl . © Mark and rigid as one's 
yr and Louise Palmer were the only | brain. = ool pa Sind aru is tender and arr eet snonssbeh Sent oe her the shroud over 
son and daughter of D ss P le y—thathe sends it with ad not her fears b i dads : 
Y Walk ~ rd octor Rufus Palmer, | Now it is certain ‘that boys of fourteen |! soft, drooping wings of healin; a must have seen that een so stimulated she} Mrs. Palmer looked up and tried 
rd. ey were children dearly |have not attained all / ” | deeall g and re-| they were two slender, P ried to speak 
haw beloved, and carefully and tenderly reared | ence and foresiy ht f Page Niatery experi-| ment, and folds you \p in its shadows boyish figures, from whom under any He eahen apse fell on the still, white face of 
= by fond and Christian parents. Perhaps, | may hold unnanit aa at ed pectin 4 a ae Ne soft, dain-|°¥™stances she could have no cause tor = POEs Sh 9, PIN Tey ee 
ing. eo be ften the case, the affection of the} Frank was avian: oe odluben, a y coverlets, amid sweet Iilabies. alarm, though their faces were concealed by ' —— onls. eaues Par nentie 

a3 Litder ‘BURSA Unsin dichebhak' to the seulee | Cerner of” che’ Gavk; ht. 5 tong sister "| And ad God sends tous all the night, caps drawn over their faces, and their over-| oy: er husband understood the pitiful an- 

= of their children, aud perhaps they had, weak and absurd; y et re ate Mind were silently out of th sunset, adorned ans buttoned up over their chins so as to ~ sana luudl abr. ahar%, 

the been over-indulgent in their moral train-| sponsible for it fe Pena oe re-|with stars as the day is wth flowers, and it still farther disguise them, They rushed » Gane; bat we mest. work quick 

— ing. yee 7 4 i ay the sweet balsams o‘slumber upon our forward, as I said, with a shout and clasped now.” 

ay? Still, the example of both father and Peart thee “a pret. eight years, |°Fes while his white-wined angels encamp the girl in their arms ; but she broke from pao was 4 long, long struggle, and then 

dat mother had exerted a silent but mighty in- nervous system h rae was a babe, her round about us; and thogh we cannot see them with a shriek of such wild terror as the life of Louise Palmer came back in 

. fluence over the lives of both their children. ' shock, to om nae Poy. or a terrible him, his eyes, which neer slumber, look once hearing one could never forget, and strong convulsions, so that the hearts of 

re Louise, was\s sweet, warm-hearted, impal- itheeke duri - Di a a PCI to tenderly through the arkness, and his she bounded over the bridge like a fright- thoee who watched her were still with a fear 
sive girl-woman, whom every body loved. | tervened ring all the years which had in- once says to'us, “ Benot afraid; I am ened wild animal, and dashed forward into that every one might be the last. 

, She’ ad just’ panded out of her eeelbith|) 7, 0 y we ‘ with you, watching over ou, my child.” the road a few rods and then fell upon the When she opened her eyes they wan- 
summer, and she Wa fair ai ‘tha Sattes Whteh ue ppened on this wise: Mrs. Palmer| And it is doing greawrong to this lov- ground, dered from one familiar face to another, but 
had faded with it; with eyes like the blue oa oe on. Visiting one afternoon and ing Father to dread the /ft of his night, or}. The boys rushed forward: « Why; Lou- she did not recognize one of them, and sank 
mists on its bills, and curls that were like en, Br with her, leaving Louise at to fill with doubts and facies of one’s imag- ise, don’t be scared !” they oried, « it’s only — kind of stupor, out of which it seemed 

” its sunset beams. The life tenderly shel- i in charge of a new domestic, who had |ination the shadows whée the angels keep we—F rank and George—having a little impossible to arouse her. 

v3 wane te a be sora nda’ eis® Gieiile “Bae 'a| a ee the place of the chil-| watch over us. - a witha 79 #5 Now, bo n 

$ g-hearted, self-reliant woman ; but she \ Now, Doctor Palme v : ut she did not “Now, boys, tell me where you first 

P i , wisely rea- move, and wh . you first came 
was « gentle, sweet, lovable one. The child grew fretful and impatient as soned, that time and br psf Y Te&-|reached the girl the if foend ee a | upon Louise, and every circumstance eon- 
aes a rank resembled his father in looks and the night drew on,-and her mother did not|would cure his daughte of her fears; but the ground, her fair face bruised by the fal rma Se Sire Deanne hegre 

- racter as much as his sister did her return, and at last thoroughly irritated the it would have been bett; still if, some time and turned up to the sky stark and frozen! ie aos eadden and terrible excite, 
mother. He was a brave, generous boy, girl, who either could not or would not un-|When he took her on hiknee ad thered an the.daed. ment,” said the Doctor to his son aad 
with spirits which were forever ‘effervescin derstand and soothe her. her fair head ‘ va “Louise, darling, look he“ as the three stood in the librar, 
in frolic and jest; who, his mother ar She finally shut her up in a dark a gt Hr his hert, he had told her!, 49 aie’ = mo “ —_ look up here! © Frank was a strictly truthful boy #21 

; 4 4 n a dark closet, vi trust ‘ | !” sa } , 80 was 

“Set ed, was like “the plague and pet of the telling her some foolish story about an old times previ fear, pa tis hetaantni lifted her head from an Rein aneme ae peas 3 der Béethates romania? 

household, with his brown head and merry ™42 who would fly in at the window and|David, “I will both ly me down ed © face was as white as hers, while Geo each other in person and character, though 

‘ eyes forever poking themselves where they °TFY her off; and mistaking the child’s and sleep ; for thou, Lid, only sana ual ewman stood lookingon it mute Sahadane Weer det —— aoa ap wra 

ba Bayon to make the most trouble.” shrieks of terror for obstinacy, locked the to dwell in safety.” “O, George, we have killed her—my sis- aiaieanade tn Bothf the doctor's 

ere, Frank, didn’t you hear a door and left her in the dark for nearly ami. Bes thes night as Fink Pal ter, my sister!” cried out at last. sharply: both fe “ tt to theit honor be it told 

strange noise ?” gah “apa i Gul tat pp Ue' Helton the baredn, Geta : en ee ars ae 

«« Nonsense, it’s only some chicken in the ‘urned home, they found their little daugh-'paused snd threw up is cap wn suddenly AS cline and they told the truth without 
sarah § harcore Sonniee bon arene ter crouched. down in one corner of the tant shout, snexul-| «0, but this is comfortable aftera man’s. — It rata > pect 

a girl is! large closet, half-frozen with her long ters! “ Oh, it? ’ had such » journey as I have,” sai ¢ the two cousins had laid 

h,. it'll, be capil fun!”. he cried, : ,” said Doctor # plan'to have'a little : he 

Palmer, as, with newly’ assumed dressing- ~~ sport with Louise, 

‘eel cowardice had always been a subject 
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COMPANION: 





T se 
ridicule with both of | nious contrivance calledice. 


contemptuous moun- | «The dis . can be preceding day he atood first, the master, 
Sant cae opportunity for the exe-| ting, by whi os ope follows | rics © ‘solr gnd.a ‘of il- | recently pointed, said, «You are too late, 
cution of their project had never offered it- the object, { it in Be Be a A ite luminated down to the bottom, * Obeyed.; but 
self till that evening, when having started /aeig of view, | \ | ' with the light of the-sun can be seen at a the boy who stood sesond, instead © | 
for home before the. I will close this brief notice of telescopes | distance 250 times its own diameter.” this unexpected chance of becoming 
pa ty hér figure, some dis | by an amusing anecdote of the singular use “ Do you mean to say uncle, that a piece | stepped forward, and 
ro 


“ Now,” exclaimed aie bated have | made of one some years — 
wall-on-the-ri he gho > ae ishioners had to come five or six miles to 
eS ‘his church every Sunday. Some of them 

G fell intowthe alacrity, |" d 
aud ‘oe concealed acetate behind the | were young folks, boys and girls, whose con- 
hill, and disguised nei a PP duct on the road it would seem, was not the 
came up, and here broke most suitable to the day or oceasion. Turn- 

Pha! 9 ctr d a sal ing to the delinquents at the close of the 

eorge 11s : 

The Doctor listened in entire silence to | Service he exhorted them to come to the 
the whole story, but his face grew into such | house of God in a more orderly manner in 
msternness of expression as the bors had | future, and not as they had done that morn- 
never seen there before they concluded, and ing, particularly at such a part of the road, 
even then he didn’t speak, only he continued naming a place at least four miles distant. 


eo or ” cried Frank at last, “‘do| The youngsters were utterly confounded. 
not look at me likethat! You know. 1| They could not for the life of them tell how 
would have died sooner than done Louise|the minister had found them out; and re 
any hurt; but I thought we'd just have a garding him, as, a.sort.of a prophet, they 
little fun.” mung" 

« And’a “little-fan’ may have cost your took care how they came to church from 


sister’s life or her reason !” that time forward. 
«@, father, she will not die now!” An excellent telescope, through which the 
“God only knows, Frank. Your punish- | minister happened to be surveying the coun- 


ment is heavy enough, and I shall not add) try from his observatory at the time, had 
to it; but may the Lord have pity on us) 7 ig + pint 


all! "—Ladies’ Repository. 
Cp we THE BOOK OF BOOKS. 
A PEEP THROUGH A TELESOOPE. | ipav's many, many s leat withie thate Boted wiih my 
The Telenooge is really and, tewly.o. wen- | renerres geeseteescont cry aeeee rors c st 
derful instrument. If a railway could be | i, ssner gave this book tomé, on, many 
made to one of the nearest of the stars, and | ft pleased my fancy and my pride Pi 
we were to take a journey upon it at therate|  carvbmannceniangen rts gers | 


—2 Qe ere 





Zs tre hte fet ire chen rng ier et, 
i w 
of a thousand miles a day for fifty years, we | ips Weties "i longed to lay down by his side— 


should not be able at the end of that time! ang oes heavenly Pather to the poor and 

to see that star so distinctly as we now can | When I am saddened or Perplened. with trial sore dat 
while remaining on the earth with merely | c's ‘rouble of my lle unto this Rock I ee, Sek 
the aid of a common telescope. If instead = 

of fifty years we were to travel ten or even 
twenty times fifty at the same rate, the re- 
mark I have just made would be equally 
truthful. 

There are two kinds of telescopes, name- , 
ly the refracting and the reflecting tele- When our teacher was using the black- 
: -glass with which | 8rd yesterday, Unele, the question came 
scope. The Nm gg terrestrial ob- | MY mind, whether the figures could not 
wots, such ag ships, houses, and the like,|D4¥e peared plainer it they had been 
jects, such as ships, > . ; ‘ 
wh h land or water, is a refracting made with & piece of charcoal upon ¢ white 

a a Te is constructed with glasses, |PO&rd instead of with » piece of white chalk 
telescope. is cons ; 
formed and arranged in such manner as to hater Ns a aeegs ’ a 
collect the rays of light as they proceed} © 0, Hobert, you are wrong there, 

ro m an object, and cause them to fall upon | white mark shows plainer upon black back- 

exactly the right spot at the interior part of }ground than a black mark upon a white 


the eye, called the retina. | back-ground. 
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For the Youth's Companion. 
THE LITTLE PHILOSOPHER. 


















of board.one foot in diameter can be seen at | pleaded: «O, no, sir! the former master 
the distance of seventeen thousand two hun- never displaced Frank if he was a minute 
dred and fifty feet?” or two late, because he knew that he comes 
“ Yes, if the sun’s light fall directly upon | from a much, greater distance than any of 
bt : "| us, amd that it is not his fault, for healways 
« Why 17,250 feet is more than three | wishes to be punctual.” 
miles, uncle.” This earnest and wiselfish appeal was in- 
“Well, under certain favorable condi-|stantly followed by the reinstatement of 
tions, I myself have seen a fiag-staff at the | Prank at the Héad of his class. 
distance of three miles and a half with the 
naked eye. The staff was not more than 4 
inches in diameter, But objects forming 
lines, like poles or ship masts, can be seen pos“ ‘site te eatin 
oe ian chfesta formed Sate A aay Benedict Arnold, when a boy, used to take 
ow far maya red object be seen ? see ae? Ws oat Sano 
“Only half as far as though it were! delight in torturing flies and robbing bird’s 
white, and a blue one at a distance soine-|"°***- And it is not surprising that he 
what less than the red one. All these cal-|8"°™ UP & hard-hearted man, and became a 
lations will vary for differeat eyes. Per- traitor to his country. Boys seem to have 
having dark colored eyes cam generally 4 natural love for chasing butterflies, but 
neegiec than th v who have light-| “° following beautiful story may keep some 
— — ak Aaa of four readers from this cruel sport : 
dead Rag sve objects, igiaae and Pom he come to uae his oe Ads, 
surveyers will see objects that are far too|” hoy bot were walking ta the garden 


one fine morning, when a butterfly flew 
distant to be seem by the eyes of imexperi- | sround them, attracting Ada’s notice by its 
enced persons. 
sa stillihken 


brilliant colors of various hues. 
*Oh! what a beautiful butterfly,’ she ex- 
" Til catch it? erie Willie, and 

The follo sketch of the training of a} “I'll catch it,’ ori illie, and instant- 

Turkish neon boyhood #6 atid ly taking off his cap, he pursued it asit flew 
: ad from flower to flower. 

years will enable our readers, to see the ad- |. on! Willie, pray. don’t; you will hart 
vantages of being born in a Christian coun- it,’ cried Ada, running after him and laying 
try. her hand on his arm. But he took no no- 

The Mohammedan boy, stands before| tice; like many other little boys, he thought 
you. Because*he is a boy, he mrust be sent | only of gratifying his own desire, regard- 
to school; Sor in every Moslem city or town | less of the pain he might cause the poor 
there is a medrice, or school, for the instruc- | butterfly. ’ 
tiun of boys in Arabic reading, writing,| At length he brought it to the ground, 
grammar, and generally, arithmetic. The | tee much injured to fly again, and then tak- 
religion of Islam is a religion of one book, | ing it by its downy wings, he ran to Ada, 
the Koran; and to read and recite the Ko- | exclaiming, 
ran, is the first duty of every believer. Sit-| ‘ Here it is! caught at last ; look Ada 
ting on the floor, with his teacher and his| ‘ Poor little thing ; what a pity! 
comrades, he learns the Arabic alphabet) Pooh, Ada! don’t make sucha fuss. But 
from a little tablet of tin, or a card of pac | look all the coler/has gone from its wings, 
per, and then lator# on, day after day and | it’s no use now,’ and he threw it on the 
month after moh, committing to memory | ground impatiently. “ 
chapters and veres, until sometimes.it hap-| ‘ Oh ! illie, why leave it half dead ? 
pens that the boyis able to repeat the whole | See !it is trying to crawl along! T’ll put it 
of that, book. ny learn to read without | out of misery,’ so saying Ada put her foot 
knowing the alphibet, simply learning the | on it, and covered it with gravel; then tak- 
sounds of words fram their appearance, with- | ing her little hoe, she went to work at the 
out knowing the constituent elements of | weeds, sighing to her self,‘ I wonder how 
which they are con - A Moslem school | Willie could be so cruel !’ 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 








out so T never thought about these things 
till told me. I’m sure I’ll never chase 
aster butterfly, Ada.’ : 


\ 
en Soe 


STUDY BETTER THAN WORK. 

Great men wereall boys once, and very 
much such boys as many of our readers, 
They loved to play, and found it hard some- 
times to leave play for study. John Adams, 
the second President of the United States 
was troubled in this way, and his father 
chose @ good method to cure him. The 
Congregationalist says: 

When John was a boy, he was considered 
a clever lad; but he didn’t love to study. 
Neither his father nor teacher was able to 
infuse into him any ambition for learni 
Like many other boys, whom we have kiows, 
he loved play better. 1 am not certain that 
it was true of him what is said to have been 
true of Tom King : 

Avonce Ger heage and uilch away he ew, 
Nor left the gaine till he had run it down. 

T don’t know this; but he didn’t love 
study. So, one day he comés to his father 
and says: “ I hud rather go to work onthe 
farm than study any more,” 

‘« You had ?” said the father, 

“ Yes sir, I much prefer it,” 

“ Well,” said his futher, “ my land wants 
ditching, and you may go out there and 
help the man ditch.” 

ohn was quite pleased, and the next 
morning he turned ditcher. It was a mad- 
dy sort of work, and betore night Jobn felt 
tired enough and cheap enough. He got 
his supper—went to bed, where he lay all 
night dreaming about the comparative toil 
of ditching and studying. Inthe morni 
his bones ached ; a a to his. arma, = 
could scarcely raise them to his head, He 
heartily wished himself back to his study, 
but he had too much pride to surrender. 
8o, after breakfast, out he goes to join pad- 
dy once more. He worked ‘till noon and 
gave it up. 

After dinner, says he to his father, “ I’ve 
had enough of ditching, I think I'll try study- 
ing again.” At first-his father thought it 
best to compel him to ditch still ‘longer, 
till a complete cure was effected; As for 
John he thought he was cured, The. fol- 
lowing day he resumed his. studies; and, 
from that day, set out to pe aman. And 
he became a man—a great man—a learned 
man—a patriot and a President. 

If any boy who reads this is too lazy too 
study, the cure is a few days in the ditch. 

his has wonderful power of inspiring boys 
with a fondness for study. We advise some 
of our young friends to try it. 
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SYMPATHY WITH THE POOR, 








heir! ‘“ How is that?” 
oie “of grcrbry pan Nestea eegitel “T should say it was because the white 
plain, depends upon certain principles not mark feet the vie of light, while the 
easily explained to young persons except black mark absorbs them. : 
with the instruments before them, or ag pT why should that make a differ- 
the othe . fat salads cana os “Why should it not, Master Robert? 
AG ies i through which our little | Suppose you were looking at a very bril- 
friend Lizzie Winslow is peeping, as repre- | liant object, say a a of polished metal, 
sented in our cut, is’ a refracting telescope. from which the sun’s rays were reflected 
At the farther, or bigger end of the tube, with their noon-tide power, 80 that the pol- 
next the window, is inserted a beautifully | lished surface seemed all in one blaze of 
elear piece of thick glass from 3 to 4 inches light. N ow do you think you would readi- 
in diameter. This piece of pure glass, whieh | ly perceive a small speck of rust on the sur- 
s slightly convex, or rounded, is called the face of that piece a? metal while shining 
object-glass, to distinguish it from the eye- | with po splendor ? 
glass at the smaller or opposite end into} “ I don’t think I should ; I should be so 
which Lizzie is looking. | much dazzled with the light that the speck 
Between these two glasses there are two of rust would escape my notice.” 
of three others, which are inserted just *) No doubt of it, sir. But let us, on the 
the joints of the sliding part of the tube that | other hand, put the contrary case. . Suppose 
Liazie is holding. | you had a black disc of metal, with a hole 
The tube is made to slide in and. out to) punched through the center of it. And sup- 
suit the focus of the different eyes of aoe: a a viaet te up an ¢ ores se 
: samefo-~| and the sun, don’t you su e sma 
> xo ere Ea eR | hole would form ‘ nthg sorter ob- 
The reflecting telescope is a different im | ject?” j 
strument from the above. Instead of a con-| “Iam sure it would, uncle. But then, 
vex glass it has a concave metallic mirror, | that seems to me a very different case from 
-w Which the image of the celestial objest is | the black board and piece of chalk. * 
reflected Such was the huge one, 40 feet; «It is merely ap extreme example of the 
: length constructed by the great astrono-| same case, Robert. The stroke’ or mark 
pete Sir William Herschell ; and such also | made with the piece of white chalk reflects 
id that recently mage by Lord Rosse, which | the light to your eye, while the stroke or | 
is far larger tham even Herschell's. g | mark made by the piece of chareoal would 
The Cambridge telescope, which of its be seen only in consequence of its contrast 


is conducted entrely “viva yoce.” (by| Ada was a loving gentle child; and so 
word of mouth.) fach scholar studies aloud, | she could uot bear to see anything put to un- | 
and shouts at thetop of his voice, so that a) necessary pain. Willie was naturally lively | 
| school-room is a sene of the greatest clamor and thoughtless, and often acted more from | 
and confusion. [he reason assig for | impulse thanany vicious motive, . 
this is, that the difficult guttural sounds of ‘ Willie,-said Ada, as though she wished 
|the Arabic languge are only to be learned to find some excuse for his conduct, ‘You) 
| by constant practbe, and that the boys pro- did not know that what looks like dust on! 
| gress more rapidl} im pronunciation when | the butterfly’s wings is feathers, did you ?” 
| using the languag continually. | ‘No, indeed,’ exclaimed Willie, looking 
Let us now supjose this boy to go forth|at his fingers. ‘Who told you that these 
into the street, aupng boys of his own age, | are feathers, Ada.’ ‘ ; 
| He meets a groupof lads engaged in their} ‘Mother did. I will fetch the magnifier, 
| sports. They are Geeks, Maronites, Druzes, | and we will go into the arbor, then you can 
| and Jews. The Noslem boy passes by them, | look at the dust on your fingers through it.’ 
in. sullen contempi or, perhaps, greeta them| ‘Oh, Ada! I had no idea that butterflies 
with a curse, calligthom dogs and infidels ;| were so beautiful,’ said he, after he had ex- 
having been taugh to regard all persons ex- | amined them some time. . : 
cepting those of ts own faith, as wretched | _‘ Everything God has made is beautiful, 
infidels, and childrn ofperdition. He never | Willie ; and don't you think he will be dis- 
hears the law of lve inculcated upon his| pleased with us if we destroy, wantonly, 
mind. ‘+ Love thjneighbor as thyself,” is what he has made.’ 3 Per. 
a rule he has neve known. “ Love thine! ‘A butterfly is such a little thing, Ada, 
enemy,” he regard as utterly monstrous, | I don’t think God cares for them.’ ; | 
It is the duty of te true Moslem to hate) ‘Oh, Willie! I’m sure God cares for all | 
and curse all infidis. |his works; for in the Testament we read | 
The boy returnsjo hishome, Is it to the) that “ not a sparrow falleth to the ground 
abode of love, and peace, and kindly feel-| without His notice.” ’ s sal 
ing ; of domestic prity and happiness? By| _‘ The boys at school don't think anything | 
one who understan¢ the constitution of the of casing butterflies, Ada; they would 
| Mohammeden fami, thisis hardly to be! laugh if you said it would hurt them. Do 
expected. He a contempt and sever- | you really think they feel pain?’ 











ity with which his \ther treats his mother,| ‘Certainly they do, Willie ; don’t you 
and not turall) he imitates the father’s think it would hart you if any strong’ man | 
example. If his mither is his father’s ser- | should take you by the hair and: drag you | 
vant, because she ifa woman, why should about ? Or, suppose some rough boy knocked | 
|she not be his servat, because he is to'be a | down your dove as it flew, and then held it | 
man? Thus, by algic ofhis own, he learns | up by its wings and pulled—, eet 
to treat his mothers a slave. His sisters} ‘Stop, stop, Ada!’ interrupted Willie; 
| he knows will one : 
| some man, and he looks down upon|know what I should do.’ And he jumped 
them with coldness,f not with cruelty and | up and looked quite fierce for a moment. 
contempt. - | But, Ada, my dove is much be than a 
‘Amid such infl 








become thé slaves of‘ if any boy dared to use my dove so I don’t | bh 


It is hard to believe that children are dy- 
ing in want and heathenism in Christian 
cities like New York and Boston; but one 
cannot read the touching story told by Mr. 
Brace in the Independent, without fearing 
that there are many such cases never known. 
The pitiful words, « I am so glad to go, be- 
cause now my sisters will have enough to 
eat,” ought to make our readers thankful 
that they have enough and to spare, and lead 
them to give something to their poorer 
neighbors : 


There is a poor, dismal room in the 
Fourth Ward, crowded with a very needy 
family. The children have been in our 
Fourth Ward School. Some have found ex- 
cellent places, but the most are bitterly 
pressed by poverty and hunger. They live 
exposed to every kind of temptation, and 
the wonder is that any of them ever grow 
up toan honest and decent life. Among 
them was one sweet little child, who had 
been several years inour school. Christian 
ladies had come down many a, time, and 
taught her in their little classes, and they 
had spoken especially of a Redeemer who 
had borne the sorrows and sins of men, and 
who loved the poor, and most of all, the 
children of the poor. They toldof His 
kindness, His sweet patience, and great love, 
and what a friend He could be even to the 
poorest and most miserable child, and how, 
now, he was with them in their dark homes, 
when they were hungry and cold, and that 
He would be with them when they came 
down to the black waters of the river of 
death, if they only trusted him and loved 

im. 


They often thought these words fell like 
useless seed, but it seems that ‘this little 
child did receive them, and that they really 
bore fruit in her. 








ind is not excelled by any in the world, is 
shud! ap tne eondndenery diflocest from she 
one which Lizzie lis using. It stands on & 

pier surmounted ‘by a single block 
of gtanite ten feet high, to which the metal- 
jie bed-plate of the telescope is seeured by 
bolts and screws. It brings the moos 
and other celéstiab! objects so close to the 
ebtth that the ‘motion ‘of our globe on its 
aiis would iake*it impossible to observe 


with the white back-ground. So you see,|grows up. In the stool, in the mosque, in 

Robert, your teacher acts on philosophical | the street, in the'sh¢, and at home, he is 
es black board in. | ¢civing hiseducatin. On every side there 

peincighe 18 » wmpee lie lying and blasphely, and impure conver: 

seed fal white tani? sation ; and he leari to religion as 
“ Itseems to me, unele, that you can give a mere outside formiity, having ing 

a reason for almost everything.” ’ do with the heart orhe life. 


“T fear, Robert, there are’many things ag: 
yet above the reach of my knowledge, exten- A NOBE AOT. 








slid accurately were it not for sn inge~ 


as these, the boy | butterfly,” argued Willie, not willing to be 


leviate suffering uch as posstble, and b 
Frank Mackenzie jappened- one day to... Ouest bemecer 


sive as you may think it.” 
“Have they ever tried how far objects of! enter school a few miutes after the work | 
different colors can be seen, uncle 7” ‘had begun ; and th 


at the close of the but my mother is dead, and father is always 


convinced by his cousin. 

‘ Willie, you ought toknow that every- | 
thing can feel, howeyer small; andas God | 
| made his creatures to enjoy themselves, we 
| must not put them to pain.’ 
| Then said Willie, with a sigh, « But how 
is it you know so much, Ada ?” } 

‘Mother teaches me, Willie; and she) 
often says it is the duty of every one to al- 





| no means to give the least unnecessary pain." 
‘T Sid Y hod tous out t0'todu uae de 





As she went back to her dreary home, 
ibly the presence of this great and kind 
riend was with her there, and helped’ her 
to bear her hard lot. 
By-and-by the little girl took sick; all 
sangre means were tried to save ,her life, 
ut. it was in vain, and she lay at le 
upon the bed of death, They told her she 
must die; she did not’ seem’ unhappy, but 
she called her brothers and sisters ‘to het 
and. bade them each. good-by, and then she 
said, asif thinkingof those who, had done 
the most for her, and who claimed her last 
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feeling of affection and gratitude, « Give my 
love to Mr. Friedgeii,’(the Visitor,) and to 
Miss D——. and ise P—, my teach- 


ers, and tell them I thank them very 
arech 7 ak hee ee erat eae 


worn little face, gore over 
wi happy py bicgiay 04 “ 
going to heaven ; “T am so glad to go, be. 
cause now my sisters will have enough to 
eat”—and with the tears of pleasure not yet 
dry on the thin cheeks, which the prospect 
of the ing heaven had drawn forth, the 
burdened little soul took its flight hence to 
the land of green pastures and still waters. 
Penuty, hunger, and cold were past, the 
bitter struggle for bread was over, and 
peace and plenty and immortal joy had be- 
gat. 
a 8g gti a 

THE KIND LITTLE GIRi. 

A very poor man had a very good little 
girl. She had a fat, chubby, sweet , 
and her cheeks eee bac peaches when 
they are ri er hair hung in r 
all eer bene and some rich oes 
would have made her look like a fairy with 
nice dresses and costly trinkets. But Lu- 
lu’s father was poor, and her clothes were 
only decent ; but she, sweet girl, was kind 
and good, which is better than to be rich. 
Riches have spoiled ‘a great many. little 
girls, but Lulu had no chance to be spoiled 
in this way 

One dat she saw alame old man going 
by, wretchedly clad, with a pack on his ene 
Lulu thought he must be cold or hangery ¢ or 
need something to make him comfortable 
so out she ran, without saying anything to 
her mother, and soon overtook the stranger. 

“Man!” said she, “my father always 

ives poor folks something to eat; won't 
at an back and get mon bread ?” 

The old man turned about as if he were 
surprised. Perhaps he thought a bird of 
Paradise had just dropped down there, and 
was singing. He was unused to such soft, 
sweet voices as that; and then her message 
was so kind and good. 

Lulu thought the old man did not under- 
stand her because he stood and gazed upon 
her in silence. So she said, 

« My father alwaya gives poor folks some- 
thing to eat. Won't you go back with me 
and get some bread !” 

The old man smiled—he could not help 
it. Ifhe had felt cross, we doubt if the 
cross would have kept down that smile. He 
turned about, and Lulu took his hand and 
led him to the house. What do you sup- 
pose her mother thought when she saw her 
os ter leading in that stranger? 

ere, mother,” said Lulu, “is a poor 
sas man who is hungry, won’t you. give 
him some bread?” Her mother looked 
pleased, and hastened to feed the stranger, 
while Lulu set him a chair close by the fire, 
and viewed him from head to foot as if she 
thought he were Lazarus, as poor and good. 

We need not tell you how long he stayed, 
nor what he said about Lula when he went 
away. Weare more concerned to know | 
what our young readers will think and say 
about this kind little girl. Was it not a 
beautiful spirit that caused her to think of 
the beggar’s wants? Oughtnotevery boy and 
girl to be as thoughtful and kind? ~=Remem- 
ber the charming hymn. 


an Eden, 
Like the he heaven above. 


‘* Little seeds of 
Sown by ho cag tnful hands 
Grow to bless the 
Par in distant Pr 
BE it 
THE BEGINNING OF WRONG DOING. 
It is sad to think how many children of 
respectable and pious parents grow up to be 
wicked men and women. Here is an anec- 
dote which tells how such children first be- 
gin to do wrong, which brings them to the 
jail and the gallows: 


I went, a few weeks since, into a jail to 
see a young man who had once been a Sab- 
bath Schoo! scholar, 

The keeper took a large bunch of keys 
and led us through the long gloomy halls, 
unlocking one door after another, until at 
length he opened the door of the room where 
sat the young man we had come to see. The 
walls of the room were of a coarse stone. 
the floor of thick plank, and before the win- 
dows were strong iron bars. 

Without. all was beautiful);, the green 
fields, the sweet flowers, and ‘the singing 
birds were as:lovely as ever ; but thisyoung| | 
man could enjoy none of these—no, never 
again could he go out, for he was condemned 
to death! Yes, he had killed a man, and 
now he himself must die. Think of it, only 
twenty years old, and yet a murderer! J 
sat down beside him and talked with ova 

“Oh,” said he, as the’ tears rolled 
his cheeks, “ I did not mean’to do it, but I 
was drunk ; then I got angry, and before I 


*| child he loved him, and did not mind the 


ed, “ On tell boys everywhere to mind 
their mothers, and keep away from bad 
companions.” 


Ge 


A KNOCK-DOWN ARGUMENT. 


omnipresent? I do not see him in any 
place ; show me where he is. ” 

Secona—« Why isa man punished for 
crimes, since whatever he does 

from God? Man has no free-will, for he 
cannot do.anything contrary to the will of 
God; andif he had the power, he would do 
everything for his own 

Third How can God parish Satan in 
hell-fire, since he is formed of that ele- 
ment? and what impression can fire make 
on itself.” 

The dervish took up alarge clod of earth, 
and struck him on the head with it. The 
man went to the cadi and said : 

“I proposed three questions to such a 
dervish, who flung a clod of earth at my 
head, which made my head-ache.” 

The cod, having sent for the wii, 

asked him 

“Why did you throw the cled of earth at 
his head, instead of answering his ques- 
tions?” 

The dervish answered : 

« The clod of earth was an answer to his 
speech. He says he has a pain inhis head. 
Let him show it to me, and [ will make 
God visible to him. And why does he lay 
a complaint against me? Whatever I did 
was the actof God. What power ré I pos- 
sess? And as he is com rom the 
earth, how can he. suffer from vom ele- 
ment?” 

The man was confounded, and the cadi 
highly pleased with the dervish’s answer. 


THE SS mdiaida BOY. 
Wane ae field of fresh clover 
played merrily under che trees, 
soft coats on a 
Or nibbied the clover, yep ees | 


And under the ran a clear w: 
To drink from, w! thirsty, ox weary with 
ine daisies and writ ply 


And happier far than the lambe I have seen. 
If Ldrink of the waters, so peaceful and still, 
That flow fn his field, I forever shall live, 
There Bie, a ee on to full, 
a isd wimapaleed spaced 

in the fields when they play, 
vai hong ener ere day in contentment they spend ; 
But happi holy way 
Itry ao po ing with Christ for my Friend. 
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ALWAYS TELL FATHER. 

George Washington in his boyhood showed 
that he had true courage by telling his fath- 
er he had chopped off the bark of a favor- 
ite cherry tree. And every boy, who does 
anything wrong will find himself a great 
deal happier if he tell his father or mother 
all about it. 


A little boy not sevén years old, in the 
absence of his parents, carelessly broke a 
valuable dish. When his father returned 
at evening, he told him what he had done, 
said he was very sorry, and would not do so 
again, and asked his father to forgive him. 
This his father cheerfully did, and told the 


loss of the dish, because he had told him the 
truth about it, The next morning one of 
the family asked the little boy if he had told 
his father what he had done the day before. 
« Oh, yes,” said he, “ and father forgave me, 
and I knew he would; for the Bible says, 
‘ He that confesseth and forsaketh his sins 
shall find eo is 


Children are very apt to strike back 
again if struck in anger by any of their 
playmates; but there isa nobler kind of 
revenge : 

A little African girl, giving an account | ¥) 
of one of the school children having beaten 
her, was asked, 

“ Well, and what did you do? Did you 
beat her again? * 

She answered “ No, I left it to God!” 

USELESS AOTS. 

« It’s of no use,” young man, to put on 
so many airs! Just as well act natural, 
If you have no sense of honor, if you break 
the Sabbath, ridicule virtue and. religion, 
you are no gentleman, and there is no use of 

are one. lt matters not 
rich may be your garments, or how! 





knew what I was about, I killed’ him. “Oh, 
if I had minded what my Sabbath School | 


teacher said, if I had minded my. mother. I 
should never have come to this!—should| 8 of no use,” 


never have been here!” 

It would have made your heart sore, as it | 
did mine,,to see and talk. with. him. Once 
he was a happy, playful child like you; now) 


agreeable your conversation ; the true metal 
is not there and there is no ‘use of counter- 


to mince 
and simper, oh play: Pag were better 


A certain man went to a dervish, and | thickness of 


but you are no 


1 etaletaied 


did it never occur to you that you show) 
yourself a every time you speak 7. 
PRT | 

Recent ments show that when the | 


sis an inch and a half, it Will 
the following questions: just bear the weight of a man ; ‘when | 
‘Why do they say that God is |shout thres inches and'a half, it will bear. 


detachments of infantry with their ranks 
rather wide apart ; with a thickness of four- | 
tenths inches eight-pounders can be con- 
veyed ovér it ons ; five and two- | 
tenths inches will bear 2-pounders ; eight 
inches will bear 24-younkers; anda thick-| 
ness of twelve inches will bear almost any | 


weight. | 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 





WHAT DID MOTHER TELL US? 
“ Children,” said Mrs, Jay, “you may 
pls yy anywhere in the yard, jut don’t go | 

yond the garden gate, Do you hear me, | 
Peter?” « Yes, mother said Peter, look-| 
ing up from his wheel-barrow : “ Do not go | 
beyond the garden-gate !” The mother see- 
ing her little boy and girl quietly at play in 
the yard, put on her bonnet and shaw! and | 
went, down the street. 
Peter and Jessie, his little sister, had, 
nice plays together. He used to make be-| 
lieve horse and draw her on his trucks, or | 
she make believe a pumpkin, and he carried | 
it in his wheel-barrow ; or they would make | 
believe cows, and set up a terrible mooing; | 
indeed there was no end to. the different | 
characters they took, all the while Keeping | 
very kind to each other, Their plays this | 
afternoon led them down to the bottom of | 
the garden, where there was a gate, has 
inside, which opened into the field of 


er- | 


part of the village. This was the forbidden | fore 
ate. 

ar wish we could go out into the woods,” 
said Peter; “ perhaps we should find a bird’s- 

nest.” Peter unhasped the gate, and he | 
and Jessie looked around and saw the’ pret- 
ty per: aa “ Butariet did mother tellus?” 
asked Jessie. ‘ Perhaps she afraid of 
bears,” answered Poor or = omg in 
these woods ; but there are no bears. Oh, 
there’s a squirrel. on that tree; See him, 
see him Jessie ;”" and away ran Peter to the 
woods, and away ran Jessie after him. The 
squirrel hid, and the children went on hop- 
ing to find another. They strayed down a 
bank, and came to’a brook and little pond. | 
“ Mother thought we'd fall in this pond, 
and that’s the reason she cautioned us against 








coming here,” said Péter; but we shan’t 
shall we, Jess: a?” “No, ” answered Jessie, |: 
“we won't.” And so they ran round, and | 


tumbled about, and picked flowers, and at | 
lastgot back to the garden-gate safe and un- 
harmed, without any body knowing they | 
went,” “Jessie,” said Peter, “don't ¢ you | 
tell.” ‘ Not if mother asks?” asked Jessie. \ 
« She won’t ask,” said Peter. 
Mother did not ask, nor did Jessie tell, 
and all went on at home as usual, Satur- 





and Jessie had gone to sleep, Peter and his | 
mother talked a little longer together; as 
they often did Saturday night. Peter said, | 
“ Mother I have been in the woods beyond 
the garden-gate this week.” “When did you 


er,” he said, ‘nothing happened to us there; 
we didn’t fall into the water, or get wet. or 
tear our clothes ; no bearsateus up. Why 
didn’t you want us to go?” 
« You lost something that afternoon in| 
the woods, "said his mother. Lost: some- 
thing !” said Peter; and he t of his | 
knife, and his slate pencils, and his. ball, | 
and a three-cent piece in his pocket; Ife, 
hadn’t lost one of pe he was sure, } 


moment what you have missed, for I know} 
you lost something.” Peter fora moment) 

thought his mother must be a aes for | 
how could she know when he didn’t know) 

himself; “ You will recollect, if you think,” 
said she. Peter put his head under the bed- 
quilt, for he began to see he had lost some- 
thing ; and the more he thought, the more 
sure he was of it. ‘“ Mother,” he at’ last 
said in a little sorrowful voice, “I did lose 
something in those woods, I did. I 
lost the happy out of my heart.” Ah, that 
was it; and a sad loss it is, when a child 
loses the happy out. of its heart. 

It does not always. concern a child to 
know wh; Me ponte oe that, 
his duty ts obedience. Nor becaitise noth 
ing befalls him in a course of disobedience, 
must he conclud no. harm is done at all. 
Peter and Jessie got home safely ; but was 
there no harm done! Yes, yes; the Ho 
py left their little hearts, They were aft 





\than anybody else. You may never enter 


and may sneer all you poAhaag 4 adh doing wrong heat 


| at’ those of your sisterhood who 


\ 


—afraid their mother would find it out. 





for | It wrongs you out of that peace and comfort | 


brush and trees, sloping down to a lower | at 


day night, after the children were washed, | | Mimumaandors, seems wo priect trom se a the grav 


“ Yes,” repeated his mother, “ think a) Sfart” 
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veness with her t 
caer good-night kiss.— 
4. ee 
MILLY yt 
| Tused to wonder wh ‘illy Grey was 
sik ters of Ovals, fi school- | 
mates. tak Wad i feidy ita girl, with 
| often rude orill-tempered, and [ thought 
she was quite as generous as chil are 
+ to be for she was always to share 


ap ready 
her candies or frait with others; but still |g" 
it-was very evident. that her selapéuthe! 
did not care: half-se much’ about playing 
with her, as with many who were not so 
pretty, or who seldom had any sweetmeats 
to give away. 
ne day I was sitting by my window, 

when I saw one of Milly’s school-mates 
coming down the street. She stopped to 
a to another little girl so near me that 

could hear every word they said, 

“ Good-morning, Lizzie,” said one, “ Did 
you go to the picnic in Merton’s Woods 
| yesterday ; I was so sorry [ could i. 

“Yes: I went,” said Lizzie. 
were a good many of the girls there, but we 
did not have a very nice time; for Milly 
Grey went too, and she wanted every 
done her way, and every one to do just as 
she wanted them to. 1 think she spoils all 
the pleasure everywhere she goes, ana I 
don’t care anything about Bong to any 
place where she is going too.” 

Ah, that was the secret! she wanted her 
own way about every thing ; and 80 she lost 
a great deal of love cana happiness. 

I wonder if there are any more little 
girls like Milly Grey? Do you know of 
any ?—Banner. 





HEALTH I8 WEALTH, AND SICKNESS 
POVERTY INDEED. 


Pond and soe De. Ayer’s do not do thing to 
ew 

Cuicaco, 12th Novemaber, 1859. 
Dr. J. C. Avsn— 
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wounds. corns, bunions, 
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end is 8 sure 


“THE GusPEL PRESS. 
MINISTERS OF RELIGION, 
ND 
CONNOISSEURS OF THE FINE ARTS, 


Commend, as a rare and beautiful illustration of Scripture 
History, our large engraving of 


Christ and His Apostles, 
After Albert sreryaideen 8 world-renowned statues, 
Fepresents tn Sut Saviour ur tau in tne mitaste plea tne Tevotves io is 
ncompassed by a series 
Sacred Cartoons. 
Baeacing on Sowing ene resorted in the Gospel narra- 





“Joun Paeacuine 1x THE WILDERXESs.” 
“Jusus Barrizen or Joun 1x Jorpan.” 
“Curist Buessine Lirtie Cmitpaen.”" 
“Tus Last Surrer, wiru Jupas TURNING war.” 
All the above are from Thorwaldsen’s Sculptures at Copeh- 
hagen, sod are perecty & accurate copies of the most interest- 
ing works of that immortal statuary. 
Tae Principal Greup 


dp peppeaanary gurtece of the lmgrave 
ing in srerecepapie relies 
“Lot! whee whey stand 
order 


its B gauss jothod their inasterly 
in any a of any dwelling, however 


it. 
ay noe be misnost it and. ob who see it ad- 
every Christian 


Cheers itis woctey of adorning the w: 


home. 
In order to render so desirable a work of art accessible to all, 


we have fixed the price at 

TWO DOLLARS, 
Inehu a Superb Velvet-bound and Gilt-mounted 
the erie Te eas Saas ERS stores in the 
$2,00! “Christ and his Aposties” is, w: feel assured, the 


CHEAPEST PICTURE IN im, WORLD. 
From the Rev. Dr. Prime, Editor of the New York Observer. 
“ Davroa's EnGravines. 
LS 
men any letters con 
b ” 
Two 
atecne ae on Picture and Gift, 


dollar and four stamps will secure @ letter of Agency, 
stating special terms, with one Engraving. 


perl P Sa vescwe o copy oc tate maar 
Address DAYTON Oo., 37 Park Row, New York. 
18: Gousha W Washingion erect, Agent for Boston. 





THE BOSTON REMEDY! 


REDDING’S ‘RUSSIA SALVE. 
VEGETABLE OINTMENT! 


I cll, ant po cae EE | wy. 
with the remedies that Sees bostthald meen | cata Ss 


3 Cilla Segoe Tiach Woonte, Feira, 


eer ; 


physician. It is an. 
necessity, being need ‘iee by oe 
proved itself the Best aND er 
numerous bodily aff mg ye 

Burns, Sealds 
aes ; 
mad 





beca! 
im the | not touch it without 


‘ -| others, similar y saietel ‘Ty te induce 
remedy. 


Th yt two feet by three, and is of the right 
go?” she as ed. He told hee. bi And, santh- anutene ing measures . 


—We have every reasan to believe 
“4 response Som Mr Ih enable 
money, for its works 


Dollar Subscribers must inclose an additional twenty- 
postage 


| COOP CHEER FOR THE HOLIDAYS: 
“(fhe Aimwell Stories. 


grelved|oscan or, te Bey Whe ad His Own Way lémo. 63. 
CLINTON ; of, Life in the Country. l6mo. 68 cents. 


BLLA ; or, Over'a New Leaf. lémo. 63 cents. 


ons in the marbet. Nab ou oe nt erie 


city games outdoor spurts 
geste nora Se ate 


Peter Coddle’s Trip te New York. 


phd hha p ats FM oe 


pent bones it oon 


BANVARD’S AMERICAN HISTORIES. 
PLYMOUTH AND THE PILGRIMS. lémo. 60 cents. 
NOVELTIES OF THE NEW WORLD. 16mo. 60 cents. 
ROMANCE OF AMERICAN HISTORY. l6mo. 60 cents. 
Tag SCENES IN THE OLD FRENCH WAR. \émo. 


The series bound uniformly, in a neat box, $2.50, 
Well fitted to allure young readers from story-books to the 
study of history. 


Chambers’ Home Book; or Pocket 
Miscellany. 
6 vols. 16mo. cloth, gilt backs, in an elegant box, $3. 
a laasar audisedumrably Cineted te ite School end 
8 
the Family Library. : 
THR Boom BOY AND THE ME MERCHANT PRINCE. mo- 
pp corer rt 
yolumes, by Rev. NAP eh pd on the noble 
pment wnt ety Lyon; t apie t a Penis 
an ary yon, inspire oye an gtr 


lémo. 75 cents 
lives 
to high aims 


YOUNG AMERICANS ABROAD. 1émo. be ny 
It is not of achool-boys a ti 

Europe, record what they saw” and talked ‘aboot 
ELrge se al renee veadare 0 geod idea of what is worth seeing 





THE ISLAND HOME ; or em Castaways. lémo. 75 cents. 
Some Loys have it this more interesti a 

even ‘‘ Robitisyn Crusoe,” or “The Swiss ise Family ‘Robt ~ Bem 

because’ + boyish odventares and and perils. 

PLEASANT PAGES FOR YouNnG PEOPLE ; or, Booko 
Home and emo. 75 cents. 
An mine of 

long winter evenings. 

WEWCOMB’S WORKS. 

br? WORDS FOR Sage of to Guide them in the Pat 

of Peace,’ lémo. cloth, 42 ¥ 








for the 


A and i te doctrin 
oftie Gown $ beentite cxpoat the es and o's 


Apy one of on Nap Menbaew dell Publishers, post 
GOULD & LINCOLN, 


% WASHINGTON STREET, BOSON. 





BURNETT’S COCOAINE. 


a ae of stbats det come no Haonas! atetietoles the 
agreeableness, is withen' 


it prevents the hair from falling 
1 fot gre romotes its healthy and een growth. 
not renee or sticky. 


ne Gleagroey le odor: 
it wohepe 
t so! pba ir when oaths cane ‘and ary. 


It 

It affords the richest lustre. 

it est in effect. 

ie cents for a half pint bottle, 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine, 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 


TESTIMONIAL. 


Boston, July 19, 1857. 
Mussxs. J. Burnett & Co.—I cannot refuse to stat 
bm pee? ay yo in my own qeererens case, of your 
“Ter man. p Anes my hair had been falling off, unti! 
was of losing it evtirely. The skin upon my heso 
me gradually more and more inflamed, +o that I could 
in. This irritated condition 1 
attributed to the use of various advertised hair wasbes , 
"i I have since been told contain camphene epirit. 


use the last week in June. The first application ailayed 
the itching and irrication ; in three or four days the red. 
ness and tenderness Ke tie 3 (emai bair ceased to fe)l, 
and I have now a thie new hair. I trust that 
d to “ry the same 
Yours v 

8U8SA 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
A single Snes renders the hair (po matter how 
poe! and dry, and glossy for several ways. J: is 
needed by all ‘one have used it to be the est ane 
SWeapest Hatr hese = the World. 
Pre; bp de BURNETT & CO., Boston. 
For — by dealers generally at 50 cents a bottie. 
26—ly 


E. 1 POPE. 





UONGREGATIONAL BOOK-sTORE, 
161 WASHINGTON ' STREET. 
J. E. Tilton & Company 
Have just published cheap editions for Sabbath-schoole of 


ition, rendefs it worthy of ¥ 3. “ , ” 
NO LIFE’S EVENING. By the author of “ Life's Morning. 


LIFE’S MORNING, 

SONGS IN THE NIGHT. By Rev. A. C. Thompson. 
THE RECTORY OF MORELAND. 

LESSONS FROM THE CROSS. By Samuel Hopkins. 
BIOGRAPHY OF SELF-TAUGHT MEN. 

OLD SOUTH CHAPEL PRAYER MEBTINGS. 


ca ALICE ; or, The Last of the Mutineers. 


MOTHERS OF THE BIBLE. By Mrs. 8. G. Ashton. 
AGNES AND THE LITTLE KEY. 
BERTHA AND HER BAPTISM. 

CATHARINE. By the author of “ Agnes,” 

ey ot FLOWERS. By the author of “ Light on the Dark 


SABBATH TALKS ABOUT JESUS. 

SABBATH TALKS ON THE PSALMS OF DAVID. 
THE LIGHT-HEARTED GIRL. 

THE CARDINAL FLOWER. 

THE BURIAL OF THE FIRST BORN. 


and 60 cents for | THE LOST LAMB. 
gratis. 


THE STORY OF OUR DARLING NELLIB. 
They have also publications of 


BOARD. 
ROBERT CARTER &4 BROTHERS. 

A.D. F. LPH. 

SHELDON & CO. 
WM. 8. 4A, e 
SMITH, ENGLISH & CO. 

a A eg 

a 
pagpered list Po Lae new Sabie 
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64 ; THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





/ kind of cradle and the mother was «i 
YOUTH’S COMPANION. |i tac. feingine the trade ta onder to bocy 
the baby asleep, 
BOSTON, APRIL 19, 1860. As T looked at the infant, I thought to my- 
pt self—What will become of that child? The 
ze mother is a ignorant Greek, and under 
pepe oe nti Me her tonlning whid ill thst ides ohild become? 
The game had been ‘a long one. “On this) 4) soon as he is old enough, she will teach him 
evening, Poul was trying his best to. win, for) +, cake the sign of the cross with his little 
be gan play yl baisey ks kota AREY his} sngore, and say a prayer before a picture of 
pesnnihdeorey Pa ag papas men: oo the ‘virgin,’ which is found in every Greek 
a game with his brother or young companions, |) 44. She will teach him to carry a candle 
to whom he generally said ‘‘ check-mate ;’’ for to churcli, and burn it before the images of the 
Pwal played well ; better than any boy of his) i445. She will teach him to go to the priests 
age in town, and in trath he was at heart proud | 544 got» brace, of silver, or gold crucifix put 
of his reputation as a chess-player. It was) upon his head. As he grows older, he will be 











seldom that Mr. Eliot had leisure of an eve- | made to confess his sins toa priest, and be told 


ning to play so engrossing & game, even 10) tna+ the priest must forgive him, or he never 


please his son, and Paul had never yet won ®| will be forgiven. Both his parents, and his | 
jolder brothers and sisters, and all persons | 


game from his father. No wonder that the 
boy's cheek was flushed, and his brow knit, 98 | sroand, will by their example, if in no other 
he bent over the board, for his queen was in| way, teach him to deceive and lie whenever he 
danger. His mother, who understood the | pleases. He probably will never see the Bible 
game, had laid aside her work and was watch- in all his life, nor any other really good book, 
ing it with interest, having a secret hope that | to show him the way of salvation. He will 


Paul should win, since she knew defeat was | crow up in utter ignorance of God—a liar, a 
very hard for him to bear. She had not to 


Sen Poor Paul's position MOO Da bibber, a thief, and it may bea murder- 
wate jong. 


. |er, Oh how I tremble when I think what that 
worse and worse, for he was no match for his | little baby is likely to become. 


father, and the inevitable ‘‘check mate” came, 
a most unwelcome sound to his ear. 


not subject to such a training. Thank God 
‘You have played admirably to-night, my 


Y . that your lot is not cast in such a land. That 
boy,”’ was Mr. Eliot’s consoling remark ; but} you have gospel privileges; and that Jesus 


it did not bring the usual flush of pleasure to! Cyrist has been pointed out to you as the only 
Paul’s face. He was too much disappointed | yoaistor and Red } 


even to relish praise and proposed another 
game. 

“Not to-night, Paul. An hour and a half 
is long enough for one sitting. Iastead of play- 
ing I will give a tradition which is told of the 
origin of the game of chess, whether true or} The gold fields of California and Australia 
not [ cannot say. | have furnished many an interesting story. To 

‘+ An Eastern king of great wisdom ané pow- | dig up gold from the earth must be an exciting 
er, died, leaving his kingdom to his youthful) business and it is not surprising that even 
son. The charaqter of the young prince had| young folks should engage in the enterprise. 








VARIETY. 





BOYS AT THE DIGGINGS. 





been a subject of great anxiety. Violent, head-| The following is told by the proprietor of an | 


strong, passionate, he seemed the opposite of | establishment in Australia and may be depend- 
his father and inspired terror instead of love in | ed wpon :— 

the hearts of his subjects. At the slightest| ‘Il remember,’ says the narrator of the in- 
provocation, his passions became ungovernable, cident, ‘‘one morning, after our mill was at 


: . ; + oat, | Work, seeing two children loitering about the 

and so, when the old king died, his subjects | W°™*> : : 
Y jengine-house with bags on their backs. At 
mourned for what they had lost and also for first I thought it was curiosity, but observing 


what they feared. They had cause to fear. | that the elder made one or two efforts to en- 
Haroun, their new ruler, was not long in prov- | gage my attention I inquired what he wanted, 
ing himself the tyrant they dreaded. Impris- | when in a silent, cautious way, the wily mani- 
he | Kin asked leave to use a pestle and mortar that 
onments and death followed closely upon the | . a, kept in the canvass work-shop for testing 
slightest offence or even imaginary provoca-| quartz samples. 
tion. | T gave the child permission, but instead of 
“One good trait only had the young king. | instantly availing himself of it, I remarked that 


He still retained a love for an excellent old the and his comrade waited. until the dinner | 


hn : | hour, when the’ carpenter was sure to be ab- 
man, who had been his instructor in youth.| sent ; and even then they entered upon their 
‘To him alone he woald sometimes listen. For | little business with a degree of wary circum- 
him he had respect, and to him Haroun showed | spection that made me exceedingly curious. 
a better side of his dark character, ‘The white-| ‘50, after # short lapeo of time, making a 
“tee Ge slight circuit, I came noiselessly to the tent 
bearded Achmet had — |entrance, and found this pair of Lilliputian 
in restraining the passions of King Haroun ;| miners laboriously at work, pounding quarts 
but every day this influence grew less. | pet 
Deeply the old man grieved to see his former | Prise ; but, when they peeped out, and ascer- 
, is beloved old king, losing | tained that none of the men were approaching, 
pupil, the son of his ow ra ieee Coa OSD they became reassured, without, however, en- 
the afi of his subjects and more | tering upon any explanation or confession, un- 


| Pr 


dreaded every day. Often, when others were | til I put the mortar on edge towards the light, 











How grateful ought every child to be who is 


| pebbles in the mortur. My entry was a sur- | 


took advantage of him, so that he wrote to his 

brother, a Pe doweticed 4 

some tenant’s son as & iy servant. ‘*No 

matter how stupid, if but honest and faith- 
” he wrote 


> \. 
| _ His. brother was absent, and sent to his 
steward toselect a lad. This the steward did, 
| but merely mentioned that Captain Evans was 
| infirm, not apprisin, the lad of his new mas- 
ter’s deficiencies of legs, arm and “re, and sent 
jo lg London at once, where the Captain 
lived. 
| At ten at night he arrived, and was immedi- 
ately shown to Captain Evans’ sitting-room. 
“*What is your name ?”’ 
| — name be John, sur.” 
‘Well, John, my lazy valet is absent in, 
without leaye; help me to hed, as it is late, 
|and then you ean go down to your ouppee. 7 
Adjourning to bed-room, the old gentle- 
man said— 
| John, anserew my leg.’’ 
‘Zur?’ said John. 
‘«Unserew my leg, this way, sce ?’’ 
John.did so, tremblingly. 


“John, unscrew my other leg.”’ 
“Zur?” said John. 


the workmen there was a fellow who was al- 
ways singing ‘‘ Rule Britania,”’ and the rest of 
the workmen joined in the chorus. The tailor 
made his observations, and found that the slow 
time of the tune retarded the work ; in conse~ 
quence, he en a blind fiddler, and, plac- 
ing him near workshop, made him pla; 
constantly a more lively tune, The design 

the desired effect ; the tailors’ elbows moved 
obedient to the melody, and the clothes were 
sent home within the prescribed period. 


SHOW THIS TO THE BOYS. 

A Maine paper tells a good story of two 
boys, one thirteen and the other eleven, who, 
on t of the sick of their father, were 
left to work the farm. They thoroughly 
ploughed and cross-ploughed ti acres of 
rather rough ground, which they then sowed, 
and then harrowed it three times over. The 
also assisted in clearing one acre of new land, 
which was sown with wheat. It grew well, 
especially that first sown ; but at harvest, the 
father being still sick, there was none to gather 
the grain but these two little lads. ving 
neither strength nor skill to use the cradle, 
they grasped the sickle with resolute hand, 








**Unserew the other leg, sir.” 


tion. 
“John, unscrew this arm.’’ 
Trembling still more, he obeyed, to the Cap- | 
tain’s great amusement, who saw his fright, 
and was inclined somewhat to enjoy it. 
‘John, put this eye on the table.’’ 
John took it as if it would have bitten him, 
“Now, John—no, I won’t take the other 
eye out—lift me into bed.”* 
This done, the waggish Captain continued— 
‘John, beat up the pillow, it is not com- 
fortable.”’ 
» It was done. 
‘Beat itu in, sir; it is quite hard.’’ 
He again shook up the pillow. 


| 
| 
| 


John did so, now in a state of trepida-|®” 


, reaping what they could each day, perse- 
vered until the whole four acres were thus har- 
vested by them alone. The produce of this 
crop would command in market $135, and they 
did a good deal of work on the farm besides. 

This shows what boys can do, if they really | 
set about it, and make work of work, and play 
of play, not trying to do both at once. 


4A HEN ADOPTING A PIG, 

A hen, belonging to Mr. Douglas, of Ker-| 
kaldy, lately took up her abode with a young 
pig, and laid an egg every morning, which 
‘grumphy’’ as regularly made his breakfast 
of. The hen, after sitting the usual period, 





‘That won’t do; John, I can’t get my head 
comfortable. Here, John, unscrew my head.’’ 

“Not if I know it, sir—I’ll unscrew no 
more !”” and with a white face John fled from | 
the room to the kitchen, declaring his master | 
woe, Betas taking himeelf to pieces like a 
clock. 


| 


A TOKEN. OF THE PAST. 
‘*Mamma, why do you always put 
So carefully away 
The little silver cup that you 
Were looking at to-day ? 


| “Tt is not very beautiful, 
Methinks, nor very fine ; 

It is not ornamented round 
With pretty flowers like mine. 


**And yet you gaze and gaze on it 
With such a loving eye, 
As if you thought a tsp of go'd 
Could not the treasure buy.’’ 
‘You're right, my boy, that little cup 
Is very,dear tome, + 
For something fairer than itself 
It always bids me see. 
**Look at its slender handle— 
Ah! often thut hath been 
Clasped round by dainty fingers. 
The daintiest ever seen ! eh 


‘And mark its brim—ay, kiss it, too— 
Kiss it with loving grace, 


walked out with the pig, (she having, as she 
imagines, hatched him,) and she now goes 
about, clucking, with her four-footed brood, 
and feeds him in the usual way a hen does her 
chickens. He lies at night with his head un- 
der her wing, and if any person attempts to 
touch him she flies at them furiously. Some- 
times, when going about the doors with her, 
he takes it into his head to have a dance, when 
she seems a little astonished, and runs back- 
ward and forward after him, trying to check 
his dancing ; but in vain until it suits himeelf. 
He proves a most unruly and ungrateful fel- 
low ; for, notwithstanding all her care and at- 
tention, he goes off and leaves her sometimes, 
at which she appears to be very uneasy. 


A VALUABLE TABLE. 

The following table will be found valuable 
to many of our readers : 

A box 24 inches by 16 inches square and 28 
inches deep will contain a barrel. 

A box 24 inehes by 16 inches square and 12 
inches deep will contain half a barrel. 

A box 26 inches by 15.8 inches square and 
8 inches deep will contain 1 bushel. 


PERUVIAN SYRUP, 
OB PROTECTED SOLUTION OF PROTOXIDE oF 
IRCN COMBINED. 


This well known Remedy has been used tenai’ 
ly and with great success = the cure of — or 


DYSPEPSIA, 
OR IMPAIRED AND IMPERFECT DIGESTION, 
AND THE CONSEQUENT 
Deterioration of the Blood. 


Note.—The failure of ARUN asa remedy tur Dy» pep- 
sia, & bad state of the blood, and the numerous diseases 
Caused thereby, has arisen fxom tbe want of such & pre 
paration of Low N as shail enter the stomach in a bavu- 
TuXibs state, and assimilate at once with the binc.— 
‘Lhis want the rhwUVIAN 5.4L P supplies, contamug, 
as at does, trou in the only form iu Which at is ps si abse 
for it to enter the circulation, For this reason the t b- 
BUVAIAN SYKUP often radically cures Gisezses ip 
which other preparations of iron and other meaicines 
have been tound to be of no avail. 

The following certificate is trom well known citizens 
of Boston: 





he ned, having exp d the benefieiai 

effects of the FEKUVIAN BYLUP, do not hesitate to 

it to the ofthe publie. hev. Juin 

Pierpout, Peter Harvey, Thomas A. Dexter, James U. 

» 3. B, all, M. D., Samuel May, Thomas CU. 
Amory, Rev Thes. W bittemore. 

Testimonials from Clergymen.—The Kev. John fier- 
Pont says 2 I have been cured of a troublesome cutane- 
ous Gisease by the use of the FEKUViAN SY KUT, ana 
it affords me great satistaction to find that it is making 
its way into the confidence of the medica; profession, for 
my settled conviction 18 that it deserves the cortidence, 
not of that profession alone, but wi the pubiic.’ 

The Kev. Warren Burton: ‘1 ao not hesitate to recom- 
mend the PEKUVIAN SYRUP to any whose babivs ren- 
der them jisble to Heacache, Dyspeptic Complaints, 
Neuralgia, Nervous Affections and General Debiinty.’ 

The Kev. Arthur B. Fuller: *butiernng much from in- 
tense nervous headaches, exhaustion, and loss of 
strength, | failed to obtain any relief until | tried the Pe- 
ruvian Syrup.’ 

The Kev. ihos. Whittemore: ‘1 have been using for 
some time past, the PERUVIAN SL KUP. It gives me 
new vigor, buoyancy of spirits, elustici'y of musele. 1 
have no deubt, that 2m cases of paraiynis like mine, Dys- 
pepsia, and espevially of Dropsy, it may be administered 
with a greater prospect of success than any other medi- 
eine in use among us.’ 

N.B.—Pamphiets giving further information of the 
Syrup can be had on application to the agents or to 


N. L. CLARK & CO., Proprietors. 
CUDMAN BUILDINGS, 78 SUDBUBY 8T., 
BOSTON. 

Sold by Druggists generally in the United States. 
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BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES, 
OB, COUGH LUZENGES, 
Cure Cough, Cold, Hoarseness and Influenza. 
Cure any irritation or Soreness of the Throat. 
BSrown’s Bronchial Troches 
Believe the Hacking Cough in Consumption. 
elieve Bronchitis, Asthma and Catarrh. 
Brown’s Bronchial Treches 
Clear and give strength to the voice of SincuRs. 
Indispensable to PUBLIC Spgaaaks. 
Brown’s Bronchial Troches. 
** A simple and elegant combination for Coughs. &e.’’ 
Dr. G, F. BiazLew, Boston. 
“* Have proved extremely serviceable for Hoarseness.”’ 
ev. Hanky WARD BRECHER. 
* | recommend their use to Public Speakers.” 
Bev. E. H. Cuarin, New York. 
** Most salu’ reliefin Bronchitis.” 
‘v. 8. SeierRisp, Morristown, Ohio. 


+ Rene 





ial when pelled to speak, suffering from 
Cold."* Bev. 8. J. P. ANDERSON, 5t. Louis. 
* £ffectual in ing and Irri of 
the Throat, so common with kers and Singers.”’ 
Prof. M, STACY JOHNSON, LaGrange, Ga. 
Teacher of Music, Southern Female College. 








A box 12 inches by 11.2 inches square and 8 
inches deep will contain one peck. 

A box 8 inches by 8 inches square and 4.2 
inches deep, will contain one gallon. | 

A box 4 inches by 8 inches square and 4.8 | 
inches deep will contain a half gallon. | 

A box 4 inches by 4 inches square and 4.1 | 


| 


For the sweetest lips that ever smiled | inches deep will contain one quart. 


Have touched the self-same place. 


‘Full many a time, when that small hand, 
W ould lift to those sweet lips 

This cup, from which the crystal draught | 
Was ta’en in dainty sips, | 





VERBAL PUZZLES. 
We are not surprised when foreigners tell us | 
they find it hard to learn our language. ‘Luke | 
for instance thé word ‘fast.”” The Hudson | 


“*Great benefit when taken before and after preaching 
as they prevent Hoarseness. From their pest effect, 


| think they will be of permanent advantage to me.’ 


Rev E. Row ey, A. M., 
President Athens College, Tena. 


Sold by all D: its, at 25 cents per box. 
a” ruggists, 





THE GRAND AQUARIA, 
aT THE 
AQUARIAL GARDENS, 
21 BROMFIELD 8T. 
7 magnificent display of oneofthe most fatcinat- 


ing phenomena of nature is now open ior public ex- 
hibition. 


law ¢ Fe Wy +2 filled 
‘*Fond eyes would o’er it flash andsmile | River is fast when the ice is immovable ; and| manse tte ternm igen nde Mano rey 


With snch a witching glance, 
The very memory of it yet 


| when the ice disappears very fast it is loose ; a| 


sleeping, did the stars look down upon the | #nd saw its glittering contents. 


troubled brow of Achmet, as he pondered on 
these things. ‘Oh for some means of teaching 


Haroun his danger,” was the constant thought | lot of gold init, and without telling father and | 


of the old man. One night as he sat thus, a) 
bright gleam of light seemed to cross his sky, | 
for it was a gleam of hope. The next night 
and the next and for a week, you might have 
thought Achmet in sleep, as he sat still and 
silent. But no, he was inventing the game} 
which was to teach his youthful king a deep | 
lesson. 


‘At the end of a week, during which King | mach over twenty pounds, certainly not thirty | 


Haroun had wondered at the absence of his| 
old friend, Achmet visited him and prepared to | 
teach him a ‘game of great interest and skill.’ 
Delighted with novelty, Haroun accepted and 
eagerly learned the game of chess. Night after | 
night were the white-headed teacher and his 
pupil seen bending over the fascinating chess- 
board, till at last the pupil became a match for 
his teacher. 

“Then it was that Achmet said ; ‘Study the 
game and tell me what lesson thou learnest 
from it,’ and took his leave. Though passion- 
ate and violent, Haroun had still better mo- 
ments. This was one of them. His eyes were 
still fixed upon the board, but his soul read the 
lesson thus delicately and skillfully conveyed. 

** ‘Yes, I see what meaning is hidden in the 
game. The King is powerless to defend him- 
self. He can move only one step and can do 
nothing unless defended by his subjects. Such 
am I.’ 

‘Tradition says that the lesson thus learned 
was put into practice, Haroun no longer 
scorned his subjects, but sought to make them 
happy end thus secure his own safety by their 
allegiance.’’ M. W. D. 


Sea. The vessel was full of passengers, old 


Syn, mat at tt, "na asf i aan or 
thie, deck lay a Greek infant boy.. It wasin.a ing years rendesed Like infirm, his servants 


‘¢The elder child then told me, with reluctant 


candor, that he and his mate, when at play the | 


other day, found a “little quartz reef with a 


mother, they picked out the two little full, 


and came round to the mill bya back gully for | 


fear any one should get upon the scent.’ 
‘I could not help smiling at their acuteness 


while peg | their prudence, and prom- | 
y to keep their secret—an | 


ised most faithfu 
obligation, however, from which they relieved 
me by keeping it to th lves. According to 
my estimate, the two parcels of stuff they ‘had 
with them would not have weighed together 





pounds. It was very dark and disintegrated, 
with little nodes of iron slightly interspersed 
throughout, but linked suntbe 
many rude necklaces, by rapaed straps of shag- 
gy gold, which seemed as if it ran in a molten 
state through a layer of gravel, which caught 
the particles in its embrace as it cooled. 
**Anxious to ascertain the result, I took the 
pestle pounded the remainder in a short 
time, and made them carry the produce up 
into my ivate tent, when, to my astonish- 
ment, —~— Be it oes within a few 
nyweights of thirteen of pure gold, 
~- within a fraction of the value Spreneted 
by 6247. Think of such a sum in the hai.ds of 
two little urchins, graduating amongst the 
wild gullies of Victoria! About ten days after- 
wards the same pair made their appearance 
again, escorting a wheelbarrow driven by a lad 
more advanced in in which there was a 
ized , . Mr. 8., a wealthy 
citizen of Sandhurst, who had some of his own 
rich quartz under process at our mill at the 
time, offered the lads a cheque for £1200 for 
the contents of the barrow, and he was a per- 
na qualified to form a correct opinion of its 
value.”” 





TAKING A MAN TO PIECES. 


Captain Evans wasan old naval veteran. 
He had lost an arm and an 





: hand 
| into the latter he could screw a fork or a hook 


r almost like so | 


clock is called fast when it: is quicker than | 
| time ; but a man is told to stand fast when he| 
is desired to remain stationary. People fast 
‘when they have nothing to eat, and eat fast 
| consequently when opportunity offers. 


Doth all my soul entrance. 


‘‘The dear, dear love which lit that look 
Can never wholly die ; 

It is a hymn begun on earth, 

| And finished in the sky. 


‘Its heavenly echoes reach me still : 

| They float from that far shore 

Where beam the tender glances now, 
That here are seen no more. 


Tax Consurer Ourwirrep.—Herr Blitz se-| 
lected from the audience a bright little fellow | 
| to assist him in his experiments. 
| “Sir,” said he, ‘do you think I could put 
| the sovereign which the lady holds into your 
| coat pocket ?”” 

**No,”’ said the boy, confidently. 

«Think not ?”’ 

**] know you couldn’t,”’ said the little fel- 
“‘Then wonder not, my boy, I prize low, with great firmness. } 

This token of the ! ‘«Why not?” 

It will be dear—it must be dear— ‘*Cause the pocket is torn out !’’ 
| While life and memory last.”’—Little | 
Pilgrim. 


‘‘Sometimes my soul, by care oppressed, 
Can searcely catch the strain ; 

} Bat if I see this little cup, 

It all comes back again. 


Pare EARN CASTE IN HINDOSTAN. 
KEEPING A SECRET. The Hindoos were formerly divided into | 
he Newport Mercury relates a capital sto: thirty-four castes, of which the Brahmins, 
|of Staart, the painter, which illustuates finely Fee al meds, goon dered a ee go! 
| the power which a secret has to propagate it-| black ith is of a hich 4 ee . f hi 
| self, if once allowed a little airing, and to reach | edieede Bord Brahe, npg tee poe he 
|@ few ears. Stuart had, as he supposed, dis-| eae - 7 
“covered a secret art of doleving-eun valuable, | !8es his caste, which he can never regain. 
| He told it to a friend. His friend valued it| a 
| very highly, et came iar nsred Steruers te A TOPER NONPLUSSED. 
ask permission to communicate it, under oa _— . 
| of eternal seerecy, to a friend of his who need- Pas at J on ond} See jeenty ae, Yee 
0 CAF PERN SEE De Gnete Tit ty eles. | perance man whose character he wished to 
‘Let me see,” said Stuart, making a chalk-| é a'table wh th 
mark on a board at: hand ; ‘+I know the art, | rary at a table where’ there was a large 
ae ao his friend. | “Oh, yes,”’ replied the mpm man, “I 
‘You know it,” continued Stuart, maki | Tecollect the circumstance very well. But you 
another, mark by the side of the one *4 par the bce Aa I the water.” The poor 
made ; ‘‘and that is—’’ | toper was laug! own. 
“Two,”’ cried the other. re a ae 7 
“Well, ou tell your friend, and that will Tre Lancvace oF Bmps.—The sparrow is a 
be—” making a third mark. | constant example of early rising, and 














a 
«Three only,’ said the other. ler of economy. As soon ca light, you 
“No,” said Stuart, ‘it’s one hundred and | hear him hopping epand down in rain 
eleven !’’ (111.) j ene erying—cheap ! cheap! 
BrFRCT OF eee | A funny old farmer said to his boys, as he 


b was leaving for, the city one morning, ‘boys, I 
ed era emia Pecos ciy want you A work till] sundown— at, if you 
for the Duke of Cumberland, uncle of George | eet ees! eden “eaten 2 = 8 
the Third. A tailor had an order for a | Deuesp ur Worps.—‘‘ What is that,’ 
number of black suits, which were to be ‘a little five year old, pointing to an italic 





animals, imported and collected expressly io 
this establishment. They present us with a pertect and 
striking illustration of 


Life Beneath the Waters. 


Open daily, (Sundays excepted) from 9 A. M.to 10 P. 
M. Admission 25 cents. Children under 10, 15 cents. 


EPILEPSY AND SCIATICA CURED! 
LFTTER FROM BEV. J. M. GRAVES. 

Mesers. B.O. & G. C. Wilson, 

Wholesale Botanic Druggists, 

20 Central st. 
Boston. 

About the 10th N. last 1 was suddenly stricken 

down with something like ap attack of Epilepsy, in which 

1 remained unconscious for come hours. When conscious - 

ness returned | suffered severe pain in my back, and 

could not be moved or turnea without extreme suffering. 

I iad good physicians, and remedies were repée.tedly 6 

lied, without giving me any relief. After abo. t light 

jays, | received a buttle each of your Compound Sars pa- 

rilia, Cherry Bitters, and Neuropathic Lrops, and com- 
menced using them according to directions. 

Within three hours after the first application of the 

. L turned myself in bed, which seemed to me almost 

a miracle, By continuing the use of them the pain in my 

back diminished, strength increased, so thatin a few daye 

I was able to stand on my feet, then to walk, and fivally to 

be very comfortable. Whenever the pain bas yevaesien at 

all, | apply the Drops with a speedy and sure relief, 

. M. GRAVES. 

Dewtonvilie, April 1, 1858. 26—ly 








WILLIAM HEATH, 

79 CORNHILL, BOSTON, 
DEALER IN 
Sabbath-School Books, 
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Theological Literature; 


Also BIBLES, TESTAMENTS; Publishes VESTRY 
HARP, ~ Rev. N. M PERKINS, a most popular and ap- 
estas ymn Book. for Social Meetings and eae d 





BOUND VOLUMES. 


FOR sale, at a low price, at this Office, Bound Volumes 
of the Companion from 1°48. 36—tf 








YOUTH’S COMPANION 


A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, M lity, Brotherly Love- Neo Sec 
tarianism, No Contreversy. 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTHAD & CO., BOSTON, Ma. 
No. 22 School Street. 


Paros Gla ream. 81x COPIES ron $5, PAYMEEYT mm 
vanon. 





SOUND VOLUMES $) and 91,95. 





finished ins véry'shiort spate of tine. Aniong‘ word, ‘‘I can’t tell "cause it is all dried up?” 


RB. F. Duren, Banger, Agent. 
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